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Lisa had succeeded in communicating the sense of
her impending death.
"There is so much to say/' she said one night.
"Suddenly you feel the sense of a time limit; of
course there has always been a time limit, only one
has not always known it,"
"How do your patients behave when they know
they have a mortal disease?'* Sarah asked the doctor.
"They live very much in the present.0
Daffodils came out and grape hyacinths,
"I have never known them so early/' the gardener
said; "in my experience it means a late frost. What
ain't natural does no good. Nature's a tricky
customer, and no mistake/'
We call even nature unnatural, Sarah thought,
when she is nonconformist.
Crocuses shot their tongues out of the grass.
"The flowers are overlapping/' Lisa said.
She was grateful to them, * . .
Ordinary life. What is ordinary life? A courtship,
a marriage, children. Ordering meals, leaving for an
office, going to a cinema, A good job. The loss of
your job. Unemployment. Insecurity. The sweet-
ness of your disposition disappearing under your own